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oneself even had one slipped from the path. The worsi
bits were at the beginning and end of our traverse, where
the track led over steeply tilted slabs. Here our European
nailed boots refused to bite on the surface, and the porters
in their hempen brogues got across much more happily
than we. These hempen brogues are almost universally
worn by the hillmen, and are admirable footwear for rock
work; but they need patching every evening to be ready
for the journey next day. Even English boots, however,
cannot long stand this sort of travelling. Let them be made
ever so strongly they are cut to pieces in three months.
Half way across the face of the precipice, while pausing
to rest a few minutes, we were able by means of our glasses to
see our horses coming on behind. They were then just
turning into the main valley, having accomplished about
half their journey; and though we had given them an
hour's start at Erdil, we had fully two hours to wait for them
at the mouth of the Oramar gorge.